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a very broken state, of the house in which Sir Henry
Lawrence died, and the spot was pointed out to us wHere
he had received his death-wound. A large body of la-
bourers was employed in taking down the ruined walls
and levelling the ground. We observed bones which
had been dug up by them as they pursued their work.
From the entrance into Lucknow on the Cawnpore
road there is a street, two miles in length, leading straight
to the Residency. ' The enemy expected our army to
advance by this street, and made provision for its de-
struction by digging trenches, and lining the houses on
both sides with musketeers ready to pour on our soldiers
a killing fire. The relieving army, guided by a person
who knew Lucknow well, and had at great risk made his
way to them at night from the Residency, made a sudden
detour to the right, and advanced by a comparatively
open route, stoutly but unsuccessfully opposed at almost
every step. I had the promise of a guide to take me on
foot by this route to the Residency, but on reaching
Alum Bagh, the appointed place of meeting, I found no
one there. I made my way, however, with very little
difficulty by observing the marks of the bullets on the
houses along the line traversed I sometimes lost the
trace, but soon recovered it, musing as I went along on
the very different circumstances in which our countrymen
a short tune previously had gone over that road.
We saw other places of interest, such as the Muchee
Bhawan, the fort in which our soldiers were previous to
the siege; the Kaisar Bagh, an extensive garden, filled
with showy, lofty houses, where the King of Oude and
his numerous retinue had resided; the Chuttar Manzil,
a handsome building where public entertainments were
given j the gateway at which the gallant Colonel Neil

